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man and a woman. She had followed them and had "picked up their 
tracks." Then she had gone off and buried the tracks she had picked up. 
She had put dog's hair with the tracks of the man, and cat's hair with the 
tracks of the woman. After that the man and the woman could not live to- 
gether any more than a cat and dog could. They separated and the whole 
community was in an uproar. The belligerents finally becoming awestruck 
at their own lawlessness, caused by fright, superinduced by superstition, 
agreed to send for an old negro preacher who lived in an adjoining county, 
and who was popularly supposed to " have power over evil spirits." He 
came at their request, remained several days, and finally succeeded, by 
some method known only to himself in pouring oil on the troubled waters 
and in patching up affairs. The female originator of the trouble was pub- 
licly rebuked as well as privately taken to task by the preacher j he visited 
among scattered members of families, and by exhortation, public open-air 
service, and private lectures, restored peace once more. The most impor- 
tant of his injunctions, and one that was strictly carried out under penalty 
of " a spell," of undefined character, was that the girl dig up the tracks and 
hair and burn the latter. The spell of " picked up tracks " can be destroyed 
only by fire. 

Ruby Andrews Moore. 
Florida. 

Negro Ghost Stories. — After tucking her charges up in a high 
feather-bed, Aunt Pattie, whose duty it was to sleep on a pallet beside the 
bed, would sit in front of the fire and relate ghostly tales, to the terror of 
the children, who were, however, somewhat comforted by the sight of her 
fat, shining face. It is possible to give her words, but not to reproduce 
the chanting tone, as the reciter sat with her back to the listeners, and 
seemed to be talking to the fire : — 

" Some white folk done say dade folks done walk no more. Blessed 
marster, it 's been years next Tuesday week sence de great light come. Old 
massa an' missus had done gone over Colonel Pepper's to Miss Nannie's 
wedding, an' dey ware coming home 'bout hour to midnight, an' dey see 
a light in ebery window. ' Lord a-mighty,' says ole massa, "t is a fire ! ' 
but when dey lighted an' come in, it was dark, an' nothing 't all the mat- 
ter ; but all night somebody ware walking, walking up on de big stairs an' 
all over de house, an' it ware so for a week. I tell yo dem was terrible 
times. Ole massa never cracked no more jokes to nobody, an' ole missus 
looked white an' scared. Deytime all de folks goin' aroun' soft an' creepy 
like, an' ebery night dat awful walk, walk. Well, one day, ole massa got 
let' from Ireland sayin' Miss Julie dat ware married over dere were adade, 
but good Lord ! we all done hab so much trouble ourselves, we don' take 
on much, but after dat letter come dere were no more light an' no more 
walkin'. Dat ware Miss Julie come faster dan de letter to de ole home. 
Ole missus tink it Miss Julie ghost as I does, but she don' say so, cause 
't ain't religious, she say, to talk such, but Lord ! we all know it for a fac'. 

" An' dere ware my ole man Cesar, he b'longed to ole Dec Grey. Dec 
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Grey ware de deble, dat jus' what he ware, an' all de 'joyment Cesar eber 
get ware when he get leave to come ober to stay a few days wid me an' de 
chillen. One time he get sick ober here, an' all ole missus an' I could do 
he died, but 'fore he died he say, ' Don' bury me ober massa Grey's ; ' but 
Dec Grey done sent his men en de big wagon on two mules, ware yo seen 
dat creek down de foot of de big hill, 'bout two feet deep. Many an' 
many a time dem mules ben ober dere, splashing de water like it ware fun. 
Well, sar, dat day, when dey done come to de creek, de water ware plum 
low, an' de chillen an' I followin', an' de mules, dey step in de water brisk 
as yo eber see, but Lord a-mighty ! dat wagon jes' pull back on ole William. 
He cuss an' beat 'em to beat anythin', but dat wagon jes' pull back. Ole 
William say de deble in dat coffin, an' he go home hard as he can go, an' 
tell Dec Grey ; but he ware a mighty religious man, an' he say he whip de 
deble out ole William, an' he come his self and look on, an' dey did beat 
dem mules scandalous, but dey could n' pull ole Cesar ober dat water. 
But de ole Dec ware a mighty pious man ; he knew it would make heap o' 
talk in de church if he gib in to Cesar a'ter all, an' Cesar dade too ; so he 
sen' six big han's, an' dey take Cesar's coffin an' tote it ober an' bring 
him. Dat ware four year come next Monday week, an' blessed Jesus, ole 
Cesar done walkin' roun' ole Dec Grey's same as when he ware alive ; all 
de worP knows dat ; and when de ole Dec try to cross dat crek on hoss- 
back, no use, his hoss jes' stan' up on his hin' legs an' paw de air, an' 
he hab turn back, an' dey all say he can whip ole Cesar no more, an' de 
old Dec hab to go a plum mile round to church ebery Sunday, cause ole 
Cesar pull him back at dat creek yet, an' dat been fo' year come Monday 
nex'. 

"Den dar ware Munsta' ; he ware a mighty mean nigga'. If de deble 
eber ware in a nigga' he ware in Munsta', shoah. Well, it ware a'ter 
massa ben dade a good twelve months, ole missus set about habin' a new 
kitchen down unda' dat oak yonda'. De holes fur de pos' ware all dug, 
mighty deep holes, fur dey wus mighty big pos' ; fat pine more 'n two feet 
through. Well, dat fool Munsta' thought he be up some his tricks, so in 
de night he go dig one dem holes double deep, so when dey drop de pos' 
in, it go clar down an' make trouble. Munsta' neber min' work when it 
make trouble fur anybody ; but he ware de lazies' nigga' 'n North Carolina. 
But dey see de hole fore dey drop in de pos', an' ole missus was powerful 
set up. She say Munsta' hab his arms tied (it ware more 'n up to his 
middle) and hab thirty lashes on his back. Ole missus ware a saint, but 
Munsta' done wore her 'ligion clean out. Tall Jim was set to whip him. 
Well, blessed Lord, de massa ware gone, an' no hade to notin'. Jim hate 
Munsta' powerful, an' I rec'n he neba' coun' de lashes ; leastways, when 
dey pull Munsta' out dat hole, he jes' drop over limp like, an' dat night he 
died. Ole missus took on powerful, an' would n' hab no more done 'bout 
de new kitch'n, an', O Lord, I was de fus' one dat see it, see Munsta' dat 
night, a'ter he done level away in one ole massa's Sunday coats in a stone 
coffin. Ole miss' would hab him laid away like he be de bes' han' on de 
plantation. Well, sir, dat night I seed him standin' in dat hole, an' 
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bobbin' up an' down, an' twistin' an' turnin' jest like de whip ware comin' 
down on him. Ole miss' had de hole filled up nex' day, an' fresh tu'f laid 
down, like it mought neber been disturbed ; but, blessed Lord, dat make 
no difference, ebery night Munsta' come an' wiggle an' turn an' twis' all 
night in dat hole. Ole miss' done move her chamba' ober oder side de 
house, an' Jim would n' go by dare by night, no more den he go through 
de grabeyar' ober dare. I spec' yo ware to look out de winda', yo see 
Munsta' dis minute, 'cause Munsta' alius would stay up all night to tor- 
ment somebody." 

E. M. Backus. 
North Carolina. 



LOCAL MEETINGS AND OTHER NOTICES. 

Eighth Annual Meeting of the American Folk-Lore Society. — 
This meeting has been appointed to be held at Baltimore, during the 
week between Christmas and New Year, probably on December 29 and 
30. Members who wish to present papers will please notify the Secre- 
tary of the American Folk-Lore Society, W. W. Newell, Cambridge, Mass. 
Particulars and programmes will hereafter be sent to members of the So- 
ciety. It is hoped that the meeting may be one of especial interest. 

Baltimore. — During the season of 1895-96 have been held the follow- 
ing meetings : — 

November. The Branch met at the rooms of the Medical and Chirurgi- 
cal Library. A set of by-laws were adopted, completing the organization 
of the Branch. Mr. Hurd of the Johns Hopkins Hospital was appointed 
Treasurer. Prof. Paul Haupt of Johns Hopkins University read a paper 
on the Garden of Eden, illustrating the subjects from a folk-lorist's point of 
view. 

December 2. The Branch met at the rooms of the Quadriga Club, the 
President presiding. Dr. H. Carrington Bolton of Washington read a 
paper on " Fortune-Telling in America To-day." This was followed by a 
discussion of charms, astrology, and kindred subjects. Miss Mary W. Minor 
gave an account of a town in Virginia that gained the name of the Wizard's 
Clip from the constant clipping of articles of clothing, etc. This went on 
for some time, being attested by priests and other reputable persons. 
The clippings ceased only when the spirits were exorcised with bell, book, 
and candle. Certain old ballads and rhymes were also given. 

January. The meeting was held at the rooms of the Quadriga Club, 
the President presiding. Dr. Charles Carroll, Warden of the Johns Hop- 
kins University, gave certain Mexican variants of " Uncle Remus Stories," 
collected by himself. In these variants, the coyote replaced the fox, and 
" Brer Rabbit " became " Uncle " or " Nephew." This paper was followed 
by a discussion of the various variants of the " Tar Baby " story, one of 
these, from southern Maryland, being collected by Miss M. V. Dorsey 
from a white fisherman. In this version, the " turkle " took the place of 



